Chapter VIII
THE SECOND ARMY
ON i3th June, 1916, I went to the Second Army. Little
did I think what a wonderful association I was starting that
day, or what the next two years were to mean to me with
the marvellous opportunity of living in such close touch with
such a leader and commander, and of studying the way in
which he gained the affection of all ranks in the old Second
Army.
I remember being terribly frightened at the task before me.
I had never thought in "Armies". When I was a student at
the Staff College, only ten years before, we never, even in
theory, dealt with, or thought of a force exceeding our
Expeditionary Force of six divisions. A corps of four divisions
had seemed enormous, but here I was confronted with the
Staff work of an army which, two or three times in my tenure,
exceeded thirty divisions!
As Chief General Staff Officer of the 4pth Division and
Canadian Corps I had been able to keep in touch with the
front line and subordinate commanders, but I visualized an
Army Headquarters as quite another picture. I thought it
would be much more like the War Office, where one sat and
issued all sorts of orders and instructions which, if they ever
reached the Regimental Officer in the front line, would be
ridiculed. I found something quite different.
I found that the Army Commander himself travelled a
hundred miles a day round the Army, visiting Corps, Divisional,
Brigade, and often Battalion H.Q., seeing units coming out
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